Napoleon Talks with Josephine
They had been walking up and down between the ceiling-
high bookcases, Bourrienne delighted at the intimacy,
complacently keeping at the imperial shoulder. By the
fireplace Napoleon stopped.
"Before you start for Hamburg," he said, "you must
do me a service." He paused, showing now a deeper con-
cern than he had in the outburst over his most implacable
foe. "It is about my wife. You visit her often. Ah, do not
start! It is quite right that you should. You were too
long a member of our family not to continue her friend,
as you are mine.
"And since you have her ear, I would ask you to ad-
vise with her about her extravagance. I deny her
nothing, give her all the pomp and pretty things her
heart requires. But, diable! she must buy everything in
sight; spends half her time with leech dressmakers and
jewelers. They dissipate her strength, and also charge
her four times what each bauble is worth. Then she de-
ceives me about the bills.
"It all distresses me beyond measure and threatens our
happiness, for I can give away millions but cannot with
equanimity see a hundred squandered. I learned caution
through poverty, as you can well remember, my friend.
"Nor is it my nature to reason patiently with a woman.
I start to; but she remonstrates and coaxes, and I grow
disgusted; then, quelle sottise! there are tears—a flood—
I am furious and leave the room. Next morning she prom-
ises repentance; I forgive her, pay her ridiculous debts;
and in three days we have it all over again."
He stopped short, only to go on winningly:
"It is my way, you see, to bear down, coerce; yet I
really cannot bear to be brutal, particularly to a woman.
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